TheT y age die of 

Cut offthe heads oftwo fall growing Iprayes, 

That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth : 

All mull be euen in our gouerment. 

Tou thus imployde, 1 will goe roote* away 
The noylome Weedes that without profit fucke 
The ioyles fertilitic From hollomc Flowers. 

Mm. Why Ihould we in the compaile of a Pale, 

Keepe law and forme, and due proportion. 

Shewing in a modell our firme eftate. 

When our fea-walled Garden, the whole Land 
Is full of Weedes j her faireft Flowers choakt vp. 

Her rruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruinde. 

Her Knots difordered, and her holefome Hearbes 
owarmingwith Caterpillers* 

Gard v Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffred this difordered Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the fall ofLeale : 

Thar^ml esthat his b u° ade r ? readln g lcaucs did flicker, 
That feemde in eating him, to hold him vp. 

Are puld vp, roote and all, by Bnllimbrooke : 

I meane the Earle of mitjhtre, Bulhie, Greene. 

CMan. What, are they dead ! 

Card. They are. 

And Bttllingbrooke hath feizd the waftfull King. 

Oh what pime it is, thathe had notfo tnmde ° 

And dreft his Land; as we this Garden, attimeofyeerc 
Dovvound thebarke, the skinneofour fruit trees/ 

Lea 1 being ouer-proud with fappeand blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe 
Had he donefo, to great and growing men, 

They might haue liude to beare, and he to taflc 
Their fruites of duetie : fuperfluous branches 

tR 1 h?5 Ca T , ^ a V b , < ? r / ,1 8 i bo "fih«nMyI«ne; 

™ U d °n e f °> h,mfclfe had borne the Crowne 

Man What, thmke you the King /hall be depofde? 

Cjard, Deprell he is already, and depofde 


Richard the Second* 

T’is, doubt he will be. Letters came Jail night 
To a deare friend of the Duke o fYorkes, & 

Thattell blacketidinges, 

^ Oh! I amprett to death through wantoffpeaking 
Thou old Adam\ ikenes let to drelfe this Garden, S 

fUde ^° ngUe found this vnple afing 
Wha tEuel What Serpent hath fu££efl:edthi**» 

To make a licond fall of curfed S ’ 

Why doll thou fay King Richardis depofde? 

Dant thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Diuine his downe fall ! Say, where, when, andhow 
- Camll thou by this ill tidinges .Tpeake thou wretch > 

Gard Pardon me Madam, little ioy haue I 
To breath thefe newes,yet what I fay is true : 

King Kichard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bullmgbrooke j their fortunes both areweyde. 

In your Lo. fcale, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And fome few vanities that make him light ; 

But in the ballance of great Bullmbreo^ 

' Bcfides himfelfe, are all the Engliih Peeres, 

And with that oddes, he wheighes KingiteWdowne* 
Poll you to London, and you will find! it Co * 

I fpeake no more then euery one doth know.’ 

Thy forrow in my brealt : come Ladyes,goe 
To meete at London, Londons King in woe, 

Snnl’7 as Ib r e co th ‘ s ?tbat my fadd looke, 

Shodd grace the triumph of great Bullinobreohe - > 

£ v r ^ f tC hng m L e thcf e newes of Jo e, 

Gi^.Poore Queene fothat th^ neUC L § row * Sxit 

i w OU id sk 2^ ere rLS^^oX be no worft - 

Heere did flie drop a teare,heerein this place 
Hefeta bancke ofRewfowre Hearbe-of-grace * 

G 3 * Row, 
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